Fussral Service for Karin Young Lundqulst. Terry, liontana Cormunity Church
April 19th, 19495

Scripture: Reverend A. O. Wendelburg

23rd Psaln

Matthew 25:31 - 40

I Corianthians 13.

Revelstlon 7:0, 12-14

Jonn 11: 1-3, 27.

Sermons "By this shall all nen know that you are my disciples--if ye have love,
one for the other.® John 13:35

"I'iore arc hermit souls that live withdrawn, in the peace of their self content,

LThere are souls, like stars, that dwell apart, In a fellowless firmament.

Irnore are ploneer souls that blaze their paths, Where the highways never ran.

But let me live by the side of the road, And be a friend to man.

Let me live in a house by the side of the rodd, Where the race of men go by--
"he men who are goocd, the men who are bad, As good and as bad as I,

I would not sit in the scorner's seat, Or hurl the cynic's banj;

Let me live in a house by the side of the road, And be a friend to man.

I can sce from my house by the side of the road, By the side of the highway of
life, The men who press with the ardor of hope, The men who are faint with
strife.

Butc I turn not away from their amiles or thelr tears--Both are parts of an
inrinite plan;

Let me live in a house by the side of the road, And be a friend to man.

Let me live In my house by the slde of the road, Where the race of men go by-

They are good, they are bad, they are weak, they are strong, Wise, foolish

80 am I.

Ihen why ahould I sit in the scorner's seat, Or hurl the cynic's ban?

Let me live in a Bouse by tlie side of the road, And be a friend to man."
I am surethat if Karin Lundquist could speak to us this afternoon, she would
vant me long eulogy given about her life, Those of you who knew her do not need
ric to tell you of the loveliness of that life, and of her constant csre over
fanil;, and of her uncomplaining aettitude, even in her last illness,.

but 1In a world that is starved for friendship, the love that she bore for her
fcllow beings 1s something that gives meaning to the words of the Master, "By
tmls chall all men know that ye are riy disciples--if ye have love, one for anoth-
er". Stopping in some strange town for a meal, while on a trip, her children
scarcning for her would find her with a new friend in tow--and cards and lette=m
and groetings from all over the nation, that came out of these friendships, help-
ed to add zest and courage to her final days.

Scume veople seem to gather friends like a 1ittle child gathers flowers on a
yocaed hillside on an early spring day. Others in sullenness walk through a
world, sondering why they never have a frilend to whom they may turn. It is not
3 mere platitude that to have a friend you must be a friend.

Cur word, "friend" comes from theAnglo-Saxon "freon", which meant, "to love'.
Tco many of us 1in chood ng our friends have forgotten this, iie make friends

nt ror what we can give, but for what we can get. .Je judge our friends not in:
"Dc I love them?" but rather: "Do they love me?" Seemingly, according to some
rsoole, we should choose our frlends with certaln ulserior motives in view. A
fow years ago, a well known man even wrote a large book--well written and well
r¢id~-- on the subject, "How to make rriends and influence people". But the
wmoisber of our lives could have taught Dale Carnegile a real lesson that would
cave orought us nearer the truth and saved a lot of paper and a lot of reading
tloe, For true friendshls is nof just a thing of the mind-- a small, avaricicus



mind, seeking to gain for itself--true friendship 18 more certainly sometihiing
fvom the heart, a heart that is overflowing with love and sympathy and genuln
intercst in all of God's children., And the rules of friendship laid down vy o
linstor do not cover even a very short book: they are contained in a few short
nithy sentences, and in one or two parables; and they are never lnterested in
cetting, but it glving. "By this shall all men know that you are my dlsciples
not “iI7 e receive love, one from another," but "if ye HAVE love, one for
another'. And that love 1s to be shown in simple 1little ways of self-sacrific
A cup of cold waber given in His name-- and, lo, you shall not lose your rewa
It 15 shoun in feeding the hungry, visiting the sick, clothing the poor. And
tost of the ~reatest love that anyone may have for God or man comes Iin terms
this same friendship, as, on the eve before His crucifixion, Christ tells IHis
fiscinles, "Greater love hath no man than this: that a man lay down his 1life
for his frioends”. ‘

‘he scriptures tell us that Christ, having love His own, loved them even unto
the end. lils was not mere speech--He proved his words by his actlions.. On a
cross on Calvary, Christ gave up His life for His friends--for you and for me.
We are the friends of Christ, for whom He died, and to whom He shows the way
to 1ife that 13 eternal and unchangable through Hls name. And to us He still
calls, "3y this shall all men know that you are my disciples: 1f ye have love,
onc for another,”

For one who lived a 1ife of friendship as Karin Lundquiast lived hers, death

13 not EVER an ending place. It is but a gate that opens into a 1ife of greate:
jov, as she i1s reunited with those that she has loved even long since, and
lott awhile. And on the other side of that gate stands One in radiant garments.
saving, "Come, ye blessed of my Father; inherit the kingdom prepared for you
from the foundation that you gave 1t in the world. For I was an hungered and
vu gave me msab. I was thirsty and ye gave me drink. I was a stranger and ye
tool me in; naked and ye clothed me. I was sich and ye visited me. I was in
nriscn and ye came unto me. Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the least
o these my brethren, ye have done it unto me..
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' daughter and son, Miss Vivian and

Funeral Services

Are Held For
Mrs. Lundquist

Mrs. Karin Young Lundquist
passed away at the home of her

N. J. Young, last Tuesday, after

—
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an extended illness. She was born

Karin Edfors in Sweden in 1861,
She was married to Jonas Olaf -
Young and shortly after came to
America where her mother and -
father and only sister had pre-
ceded her some years before. They
made " their home in Utah in the
ensuing years and Mr. Young
passed away about twenty years
ago. )

She married August L. Lund-
quist and they made their home in.4
Salt Lake City;, Utah, until Mr. !
Lundquist’s death after which she .
moved to California for a few
vears. She came to Terry in 1930
where she resided since that time
except for yearly visits to her wide-
ly scattered children.

Born to her were ten children,
seven of whom survive; N. J. Young
of Terry, Mrs. Helen Curran of
Ogden, Utah, Mrs. Nellie Gjording
of Santa Monica, Calif., Paul E.
Young of Sutherland, Mrs. Freda
Dunning of Downey, Calif.,, Mrs.
Nina Haynes of Compton, Calif.,
and Miss Vivian Young of Terry.
There are also 27 grandchildren .
and 28 great-grandchildren who
mourn her passing. \

Mrs. Lundquist was fond of tra-
vel and made two trips back to
Sweden to visit relatives during .
her late years. Because of her keen
interest in people, her friends were
legion and her correspondence
with friends and relatives contin- .
ued right up to her last illness, :
enriching her life to a remarkable
degree, just as she comtributed so 1
fully . to the_ happiness of those ,

-ground her.
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* Curran, Mrs. Gjording, and Mr.

¢ and -express to her family sym-

Funeral services were held at the %
. Terry Community church Thurs-
. day afternoon with the Rev. A. O.
. Wendelburg officiating. Mrs. D. C.
- Bradley presided at the organ and

she and Mrs.. A. O. Wendelburg
sang “Nearer My God To Thee”
and “In the Garden”, accompanied
by Miss Janet Williams. Pallbear-
ers were Lee Hubing, Dr. L. W,
Sherman, Charles Wright, P. P.
Brandenthaler, Thomas Calder and
Victor Newman.

Out of town relatives attending
the funeral were Mr, and Mrs,

and Mrs. Paul E. Young..

The community will miss Mrs.
Lundquist ‘and her friendly zay

pathy in their time of sorrow.

3 0 S



